THOUGHTS AND FANCIES
and forthwith swooned upon her bed. These
emotional proceedings were most disconcerting
in her weak state, and her will-power seemed
wanting for the time.
A week later they buried Mrs. Townsend,
and Milly was taken to her country house by
the western wave, her husband making all
arrangements and payments with due and formal
care. Then he left her with a wise old aunt
who knew exactly how to treat her patient, and
in the brightness of a perfect May she became
something like her physical self once more.
For a time her faculties were almost quiescent,
but with returning strength her brain and
memory became distressingly active and insis-
tent. What exactly had she been thinking, what
saying, what doing at the moment of the crash ?
The coroner and jury had been kind, the wit-
nesses friendly, the inferences from the known
facts favourable, yet in her heart she knew that
it was just that little carelessness in the midst of
her cynical self-complacency that was respon-
sible for the probable wreck of two lives and
the actual loss of three.
Yes; and she could not put aside that last
interview with Jenny. Strange, exceeding
strange, was the way in which Jenny had spoken,
she who in fact had been the more wanton and
resolute sinner of the two friends. That she
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